JIM : Now we've got down to the shilling mark
again. 1 wonder what's next ?

MABEL : Don't let's wonder, for heaven's sake,
JIM : You play a good game, Dolly. You gradu-
ally improve.

DOLLY : Fm calling better.
MABEL : It's more than Phil Is.
DOLLY : Phil's hopeless,
PHILIP : I wonder why It is.

DOLLY : You don't concentrate.

MABEL : It's not that, Dolly. He hasn't got a

card sense.

JIM : That's everything. Look at Hose! ; never
loses a trick. He's a magnificent bridge player.

DOLLY : Yes, I should think he would be.

MABEL : So?s she. When those two get together

you may as well say good-bye.

JIM : That's a fact.

DOLLY : What's she like ?

MABEL : Great fat greasy beast I

DOLLY : He wasn't so bad this afternoon,

MABEL : Fm glad you think so.

DOLLY : Did you notice how he said : " Pleased
to meet you," when you introduced us ?
MABEL : Yes.

PHILIP : Let's hope he never says anything worse
than that.

JIM : That's what /was thinking, Phil.

MABEL : Anyway, it shows the class of man he is.

DOLLY : That's what I mean.